Open workshop - Joanne Lane

The Bailey Hill is full of mystery

I can’t wait to explore its history.

Walking through the tree-lined tunnels is peaceful

I hear only the sound of the wind - so wistful ...

The Girls’ Favourite Place

Coats fastened, hats on, a big smile on each face -

We are off to the Bailey, the girls’ favourite place.

Running, hiding, skipping and jumping

Searching all around, lots of time for exploring.

A picnic is a must on the Outer Bailey

If only we lived close enough to visit daily.

We reach the Inner Bailey where I love the bowling green

But the playground with its swing is all the girls have seen.

Round we go to the Gorsedd Stones

en minute warning - it’s almost time for home.
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‘It’s time to head toward the entrance,’ I shout.

The kids have had so much fun - they will sleep tonight, no doubt!



